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M E D I TAT I 0 No 


-veon THE 


AGONY of CHRIST 


IN THE 


GARDEN. 


(HE RE i isa Moe Curiakity i in us to en- 
* CR quire into, and a Readineſs to admire, 


5 ET every Thing that appears myſterious, ex- 
=_ vs NN 1 8 cept what we find in the Sacred Word. 
Ef ee The ſtrange Appearances of Nature ſtrongly 
affect our Minds, engage our buſy Searches, and occaſion 
many curious Conjectures. But the glorious Myſteries of 
Revelation lie ſadly neglected, as if they had nothing enter- 
taining in them, nothing worthy the Contemplation of ra- 
tional Creatures, or tending to promote the Welfare of an 
immortal Soul, Awful Infatuation! aſtoniſhing Stupidity! | 
What Angels admire, we deſpiſe! Do not thou follow the * 
thoughtleſs Multitude, oh my Soul, but, like the Angels, 
admire too; admire the incarnate Myſtery, and view that 
ſtrangeſt of all Phenomena” 8, the mighty God appearing, in | 
chuman Nature, and bathed in Blood. Come, let me go 
* che Garden, and view my ſuffering Saviour. The World 


as ſrozen my Heart, but L bene this will .melt.it i 


n 8. 


3 ES e N 
enkindle the extinguiſhing Spark, and make the Fire bum 
J Within me. Let me then make a ſolemn Pauſe. Be ſtill 

my wandering Thoughts, and in ſacred Silence let me view 

the bloody Scene. And now my Heart, my cold Heart, I 

challenge thee, if thou canſt, to remain hardened, See, 
here's enough to ſoften the hardeſt Rock, to melt down the 
ſtouteſt Sinner. See if thou canſt bear the View, without 
2 Tear of Sorrow and Love. 


| N Oh ſee, there he is! See the handle Poſture ; in 1 Which 
| he appears! He is &neeling*, and, with the utmoſt Re- 
verence, and a Countenance that betokens Anguiſh, he 
prays. Attend a Moment, and thou wilt hear what he 
ſays. Father , if thou be willing, remove this Cup from 
me: Nevertheleſs, not my Will, but thine be done. As if my 
Lerd had ſaid, 4 Oh, my Father, how awful is the View 
I have juſt before me! The Cup thou haſt prepared for me 
is the bittereſt that was ever drank! Oh, if it is poſſible ® 
for thee to be glorified, and my People ſaved, let me not 
drink it! But I freely ſubmit to thy Pleaſure ; and, what- 
ever I bear, am determined to bring myſelf to an entire 
Acquieſcence in thy ſovereign Will.” — Thus prayed my 
dear Mediator; and how humble his Prayer! Nature ſeems 
to ſhrink ; and he ſays, Father, if thou be willing, remove 
this Cup from me. But did he repent then of his Under- 
L taking ? No; 'twas only a few innocent Struggles of Na- 
ture. He is all Submiffion, and fiweetly' cloſes his Prayer 
with, Father, not my Will, but thine be done. Oh, amaz- 
ing Condeſcenſion!—But ſee, what ſhining Appearance is 
that which ſtrikes me? *Tis an Angel f, diſpatched from 
Heaven & to ſupport the glorious Sufferer under the awful Y 
* Tue xxii, 14. by. V. 42. v. 43. 0 
J An inconteſtible Proof this of the Father's Approbation of what his 
loved Son was now about, 4% cnn us 7 pvc brrte | 
ing to offer, and the Atonemetit he was to males for Sin: Which Conſideration 
muſt afford the greateſt Pleaſure to the humble Soul under a Senſe of his Guilt 
aud Unworthineſs, furniſh him with a glorious Argument with God for the 
| Beſtowment of Pardon and Salvation, thus purchaſed by a Sactifice of his o 


| appointing and approving, and encourage him to a chearful comers of Ae 
n Hope of Stena! Life, both in Life and at Death, ? 


ho ————— 6ä—mů̈:ʒ·ͤ̃—'— — 


— = — 


— "I" 2b" 4 a l „ * * * 5 s oo — 
vc 334 rten tb * — —— ny nts gt ———— IP — — — . CO. WITS —— — 7 
_ * * " p - — — — = Sm. - ; — a 1 
* 2 E - , — 6 . | 
8 . a N 
0 : Z | 6 * = \ 


a OG Es na pt 
— 


5 5 . = — 
= —_ cr 22 \ : » - wr". , : * * 
— — — — — ws pw Y 2 - * 
— * 5 . " — — . - 
a] 3 V 1 > * : — 
5 : * " b 


i — — 


650 


Weight that lies upon him, to ſooth his Sorrows, and tell 


him the Conflict will ſoon be over, and the Victory be en- 
tirely his. And does not this comfort him under the 


gloomy View, and fill his Countenance with a peculiar 
Chearfulneſs? No: With increaſing Terror in his Looks, 


and in an Agony not to be conceived, he prays yet more 
it puts the whole animal Frame in Combuſtion : His Blood 


forgets to keep its Courſe, but breaks its Way thro? the fine 


Pores of the Body, and appears on the Surface, where, con- 
gealed by the Coldneſs of the Night, it falls in Clods upon 


the Ground. Surpriſing Appearance this indeed! to ſee the 
+ everlaſting Father, the Creator of all Things, cloathed : 
with human Fleſh, lie weeping, praying, bleeding, upon the 
Ground! Sure ſuch a Scene as this is enough to raiſe in me 


an earneſt Deſire of knowing its important Meaning, and 


to furniſh me with Matter for the moſt uſeful Meditation. — 
Let me then ſtop a while upon this amaſing Scene, and ſee 


what I can gather for my Inſtrution and Advantage. 


Here then I eannct but conclude that Chriſt came, not 
only to ſet his People an Example, but chiefly in the Cha- 


racter of a Surety, to make Satisfaction to infinite Juſtice for 


their Sins, and to open a Way for their Pardon and Salva- 
tion. It is confeſſed by all, that Jeſus was holy, harmleſs, 
 wndefiled, and ſeparate from Sinners: And, if ſo, why does 
he ſuffer? Was it ever known that a Creature perfectly 
innocent ever ſuffered? We know of no other Cauſe of 


ſuffering but Sin. It is inconſiſtent with our Ideas of the 


Juſtice, Holineſs, and Goodneſs of God, to ſuppoſe he 
would lay ſuch a Load of Affliction upon an innocent Crea- 


ttture, as it is evident he laid upon Chriſt, unleſs it was f 
ſome very important Reaſon. The Sufferings of thy 


diator, oh my Soul, were of an uncommon Nature, and 


greatly exceeded all the little Afiftions we are expoſed to 


in this imperfe& State. What mean theſe Drops of Blood 
that fall from his Body ? what are theſe Sighs and Groans ? 4 


1 Luke xxii, 44e 


+ Vun. 6. 1 Heb vil. 26 


Agony, did I ſay? Yes, Agony indeed! for 
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Do "I not plainly ſhew the awful Conſlict he is in? Was 
there ever a Scene like this? Among all the holy Martyrs, 
can there one be found whoſe Agonies can be compared with 
- his? One would think him the greateſt Sinner that ever 
lived; and yet not a vain, criminal Thought ever entered 
os Breaſt. And was all this that he might be an Example 
only? Why then ſhould he ſtart at the View. of Death? 
Why ſhould he beg to have the Cup removed? Was it not 
. a Cup that had been drank * by many before him? Twas 
certainly to anſwer an higher End than that of an Ex- 
ample. How ſhall I find this Myſtery then unravelled? 
Here's a Prodigy indeed! An innocent Perſon, even the 
Son of God; one who was full of Concern for his Father's 
Glory, yet ſuffering as none ever did before him. No 
common Affliction, no Cruelty Man could poſſibly inflit 
upon him, could ever fill him with ſuch Anguiſh and Sor- 

- row, as 'to force the very. Blood from his Veins, *Tis 
the Wrath of God he is bearing. Oh Circumſtance big 
with Importance! How myſterious i is this! Yet behold 
the Difficulty diſappears, when I ſee him as his People's 

_ Surety, ſtanding in their Room, and bearing the Load of 
their Sins upon him. This Opinion the Scripture confirms 
me in, by repreſenting him as + wounded for our Sins, and 

' bruiſed for our Iniquities, that by his Stripes we might be 
bealed, He was now treading the Wine-Preſs of his Fa- 
.ther's. Wrath, to make Atonement for my Sins. 92 can 
now account for the Sorrows of his Soul, for his bloody 
| Sweat, No Wonder Nature ſtrug geles at the View of ſuch 
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Ws * If we fuppoſe Chrift only as an Example, and that the Sins of his People 
| Were not laid upon him, then the Sufferings he endured were what many had 
gone through, and therefore the Cup he was about to drink of, no uncommon 
1 Mixture. Amazing to us then, that his Soul ſhould be ſo exceeding ſorrowful, 
even unto Death, and that he ſhould in ſuch an Agony, and with ſuch Ear- 
neftneſs, beg that the Cup might be removed from him. It ſeems to throw 
2 Reflection upon him, if he was no more than an Example, thus to tart at 
the Views of Death, when many of his Followers have rejoiced and triumphed 
under the greateſt Cruektie that the Malice of Man could inflict upon 
them. . 
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au Cup as was mixed for him; no Wonder he prays, he 
bleeds, he groans. The Load was too great for any mere 
Creature to have bore : Had not an Almighty Power up- 
held him, he muſt have ſunk; Come then, oh my Soul, 


come and view this Feſus appearing in thy Stead, ſtanding = 
between Juſtice and thee, to ſatisfy an offended God, and 
to purchaſe for thee everlaſting Bleſſings. Whilſt others 
are viewing him only as an Example, may I look upon him 
in a ſuperior Character, and ever truſt and rejoice in him, 5 


as a gloxious and infinitely atoning Sacrifice. 


From hence I am taught how to value my nt 7 
4 Soul. When I conſider the infinite Condeſcenſion of che 
Son of God, view the glorious Inſtances of his Love, and 

' ſee the Price he paid for the Redemption of Souls, it ſhould 
ever keep me from trifling with ſuch an invaluable Jewel, 
and ſtir me up to attend to its everlaſting Peace, with the - 
utmoſt Diligence and Care. Oh thou glorious Emanuel, 
may I be taught from thine aſton iſhing Humiliation, from 
XX © thy bitter Agonies and Death, to prize my Soul more than 


I have hitherto done, and regard its Salvation as my 


grandeſt Concern. Teach me, Lord, teach me by thine | 
infinite Love, by thy Bloody Paſſion, that nothing here will 


be ſufficient for me to take in Exchange for my Saul. 
And why have I been fo careleſs of it? Hear what my 
. Redeemer ſays— What, have I appeared as a Man of 


Sorrows? have I given up my Life? has my Soul been ſo , 


deeply wounded that thine might be pardoned, ſanctified, 
and faved, and canſt thou ſpend ſo little Time in taking 
Care of its vaſt Concerns? Have I put ſuch a Value upon 
it as to drink the bitter Cup of infinite Wrath in thy Stead, 
and muſt it lie ſo much negleQed?” —Alas, alas! my 


: Redeemer may well complain of my Negligence, and chide 


my Security. O! may I henceforward love my immortal 
-Soul more, and purſue its Concerns with a Diligence ſuita- 
ble to their great Importance. Oh, ye thoughtleſs Crea- 
tures, that have no ſerious Concern for your better Parts, 


how happy would it be could. I but & fallen. a Conyiction 
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| upon you of the Worth of your ga. Det ine vit 0 


to the Garden, carry you to Gethſemane, to view the 


. bloody Agonies of our ſorrowing Lord. And does not the 


Scene ſtrike you with Surprize? Does it not ehide your 
Negligence? Behold what it coſt Chrift to redeem a Soul. 
Did he come from Heaven, appear in the Form of a 


Servant, and bleed and die? Did he neglect nothing that 
was neceſſary for the Salvation of Souls, and will you throw | 
them away upon a few trifling, tranſitory Pleaſures? Will 
you, can you think it a Burden to entertain a ſerious | 
Thought about them? Stupid Creatures! you cannot be 

15 loſt ſure to all Senſe of Duty and Happineſs. Am I not 


miſrepreſenting your Caſe, to ſay you are wholly immerſed 
in Cares or worldly Pleaſures, and leave the Concerns of 


your Souls to the few Moments of an uncertain Hereafter ? 
Ohl no: The Caſe is too plain to be denied; the fatal 


Truth appears to the Obſervation of all. Oh, awake, 


awake, thou careleſs, thoughtleſs Creature; conſider, 5 4 


thy Soul is ſtarving; it lies unadorned with the Robe of 


| Righteouſneſs, unſanctified, and expoſed to * Gy Wrath 
of an angry God.— Again, 5 


I cannot but here ſee the dreadful Nature of Sin, learn 


to mourn over it, and to watch againſt it. Who would _ 
have thought that Sin was ſo odious to God, fo pernicious 
to the Soul? What, muſt the Son of God ſuffer and die, 


before Man can be pardoned? Is there no Way of mak- 


ing Atonement for Sin, but by the Blood of Feſus? And N 
doſt thou ever think of this, oh unhappy Creature, when 


thou art rolling Sin as a ſweet Morſel under thy Tongue? 


Oh preſumptuous Sinner, thou that canſt ſin with ſuch an 
high Hand, and wilt ſuffer no Controul, didſt thou ever 
pauſe a Moment, and conſider what Sin brought upon the 


Redeemer? Would it not be worth thy while, nay, 
would it not be a rational Act, to ſtop and view the Saviour 


covered with Blood, his Soul exceeding ſorrowful, even 


unto Death, and filled with diſtreſſing Agonies, before 


thou ventureſt any further in Sin! Oh, what is the Lan- 


181 


guage of this bloody Scene to thee? It has a Voice in 16 
a loud and ſolemn Voice, which ſpeaks as follows 
& Yee, oh careleſs Sinner, what thou art ſporting with; 


| ſee the Sorrow it gives me, view the Agony I am in. My | | | 
very Blood guſhes out of my Veins, and drops upon the BY 


Ground, through the Sufferings I feel. And what will be 
the Caſe with thee? Conſider how thou wilt bear that 

awful Wrath thy Sins deſerve. Look at me, and then con- 

ſider what it muſt be to feel the Execution of the Sentence 


of a broken Law, when all the full Vials of God's Wrath — | 
will be poured out upon thy Body and Soul in the infernal = 

| Regions,” —Oh'that thou wouldſt but ſtop a Moment with 4 
me, Sinner! Let me perſuade thee to go with me to the © | 
Garden, and there take a View of the bleeding Lamb of * 


God. I would fain convince, thee, what an evil and a 
bitter Thing it i is to ſin againſt God, that, filled with an 
awful Senſe of thy miſerable State, thou mayſt fly to the 
glorious Mediator for Salvation. Oh thou Hypocrite, that 
art pleaſing thyſelf with the Hopes of Heaven, whilſt ſecretly 
indulging every criminal Paſſion, how vain thy Hopes! 
Could not the Redeemer eſcape the Cup of God's Mrath, 
and ſhalt not thou drink of it? Yea, and deeply too.— 
Ob, my Soul, whatever others do, let me ſtand and view 
the Tranſactions of the Garden. Let me ſtand by my 
bleeding Lord, and view him, till my Heart begins to melt, 
till J am made to mourn as one that mourneth for an only 
Child. See how thou haſt pierced his Soul! Thy Sins 
wounded him to the very Heart: And oh! ſhall I ever © 
more entertain a favourable Thought of Sin? Shall not 
my Heart break within me? Can ever love Sin, though | 
dreſſed in the moſt enchanting Forms? Can I embrace | 
or purſue it? No: Oh that my Soul may be ever filled | 
with a Deteſtation of it, with conſtant Humiliation for it. | 
May ever watch and pray, and ſtrive againſt it, becauſe 1 
my dear Mediator bled and died for it. „ 
Further, I here plainly read my Saviour”s Love. Twas | 
Love, twas nothing elſe ous: move DL to 1 his Glory, 
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appear in a human Form, and thus bleed heck die, Im m 
ſure twas Love, and unparallelled Love too. Amongſt 
all the Accounts of Love and Friendſbip, none ever came 
up to this. Abraham's Love was great, in ſo readily give- 
ing up his Son; but it was his Duty to part with all, when 
God called. But here's no Obligation to come and ſuffer, 
but what the kind Redeemer voluntarily brought himſelf 
under. An Hyſband dearly loves the Companion of his 
Boſom; but their kindred Souls are ſweetly united by ſome 
Similarity of Temper, or the Obſervation of ſome peculiar | 
Amiableneſs which ſtruck their Minds, and thus captivated 
each other's Hearts. But Jeſus loved his People, when no 
 Amiableneſs appeared in them; but enough to have ren- 


dered them the Objects of his juſt Contempt. A Parent ; 


loves his Children, thoſe dear Parts of himſelf; his Bowels 
move with Pity for them, and he would often give up his 
_ own Life to preſerve theirs. But this reaches not the Caſe : 


Here's the ſecond glorious Perſon in the Trinity undertakes Cy 


to redeem guilty, polluted Creatures; and ſee, he comes 
and bleeds for them! Here's matchleſs Love! Tis im- 

poſſible for a Creature to reach it. Oh, I am ſweetly loſt 
amidſt the Views of the Heights and Depths, and Lengths 

and Breadths of this Love of the mighty God! Lord, and 

didſt thou love me ſo? ls it poſſible for a God to look upon 

a groveling Worm with a friendly Eye? Is it not Pre- 

_ ſumption, Lord, to entertain a Thought of thy bleeding | 


for me? Oh, what is it thou didſt ſee in me! Am I not 


| by Nature a Child of Wrath, a polluted Sinner? And 
what, love me? Nay, have I not been guilty of the moſt 
aſtoniſhing Ingratitude ? do I not ſtand chargeable with 
| innumerable Sins, and yet love me? Oh, waſt thou not 
a God I could not have believed it: But thy Ways are ac- 
cording to thine infinite Nature, altogether unſearchable, 
Oh, the Love of Feſus! May my Harp ever ſound to this 
glorious Theme, and my Soul be ever employed in the 
moſt active Manner, in ſetting forth the Praiſes of my 


4 8 Aelictor. Oh, the Love of Talus“ But tell 3 


ä ety na 


„ 

me, oh tell me, thou mighty God, what could make thee 
love, What could make thee ſuffer ſo much Pain and 
Anguiſh, for a Creature every Way ſo undeſerving of th 

Favour as I am? Hadſt thou a View of any Advantage in 


tit? Oh, what couldſt thou expect from ſuch a feeble 


: Tongue as mine? Everlaſting Praifes? Theſe bear no 


Proportion to thy Love. Oz, *tis pure, tis difintereſted 


Level and thou, Lord, — have all the Glory of it. 


Admire, ye Angels, the Love of my Retl:emer ; it has 


Charms in it to captivate your, even your exalted Minds! 
Behold it, ye Miniſters of his, that do his Pleaſure! Behold, 
view it, oh my Soul! Sure I can never be jealous of a 
| Saviour's Love, when he has ”_ me ſuch a glorious 0 5 
Inſtance of it. Ty 
Laſtly. Here I am | furniſhed with a glorious Argument 
to excite my Love to Jeſus, and to ſtir me up to all Activity 
and Diligence i in his Service. Oh, who can be drowſy 
that views a ſuffering Lord? Where was Peter's Zeal ? 
what, aſleep when his dear Saviour was bathed in Tears 
and Blood? But blame not Peter, oh my Soul, for am not 
I drowſy too? Where's my Zeal for my Lord? where 
my Concern to honour him? where my Livelineſs in Or- 
dinances? See, what Coldneſs | what Lukewarmneſs ! 
I am too much like the Door on its Hinges! Oh come 
\ hither then! here's enough to. move, to awake thee, if 
any Thing will! View. this Myſtery of Godlineſs ! look 
at thy weeping Saviour, wecping, Meeding for thee, that 
thou mayeſt be pardoned, ſanQified, = ſaved! Oh, 
| What yet hard] yet cold and indifferent! Let me try thee 
once more, and, if this will not move thee, I muſt deſpair 
of doing it. Hear then what is the Language of thy Sa- 
viour in this awful Scene —“ See, all this is for thee, 
yea, I aflure thee, tis all for thee. Thou hadſt ſuffered. 
eternally, had I not come and thus ſtood between Juſtice / 
and thee, Oh! ſee my Heart, how it loves thee, how 
chearfully it bleeds for thee,” — Lord, 'tis enough! 1 
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* Heut! See, it melts, it moves, it ſoftens! Thou 
haſt won, by this Expreſſion, my whole Soul; yea, had 
I ten thouſand Soul, I would give them all to thee; had 
ten thouſand Worlds, I would part with them all at thy 
Command. Oh, my dear Emanuel! I now feel my Soul 
| love thee; thy Love has at laft kindled the Spark. Oh 5 

that I may never more be cold in thy Service, but walk 

under the quickening Influences of thine unutterable Love, 
; *till I reach the glorious Regions aboye, where my moſt 
delightful and everlaſting Wark will be Love and Praiſe.— 
Thus may I and others be enabled to improve the Agony = 
of our deareſt Lord, that Cod may be RENO in us ls 
by us. Anen. 5 | 
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